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table. Indeed, we both did justice to our stations; nought
but harmony and good humour prevailed.

We sat to a late hour, but as I wished to avoid making a
Dutch feast of it, I acted with caution and kept tolerably
sober. I felt that the expense must far exceed the strength
of my purse, and not then being in the secret as to the
determination of my male friends, I slipped out of the room
to tell Tomkins I had not cash enough to pay his bill, but if
he would let me know the amount, the next day I would
discharge it. Whereupon he desired me not to give myself
any trouble on that account, for that he had cash in his
hands more than adequate to the payment of his bill,
even were the company to continue drinking for four and
twenty hours longer. He said he was glad to see me in so
different a party to that I had last been there with, alluding
to Williams's.

Rejoining the company, I observed to them that as I
had been forestalled in my object, I must at least apply
a part of my little fund for the relief of some unfortunate
female. Tomkins being summoned was asked whether he
knew of any one in distress, to which he answered he
had that very day received a letter from Lucy Cooper,
who had long been a prisoner for debt in the King's Bench,
stating that she was almost naked and starving, without
a penny in her pocket to purchase food, raiment, or a coal
to warm herself. I instantly put down ten guineas,
and the gentlemen present also subscribing liberally,
fifty pounds were raised. This sum was put into Tomkins's
hands to forward to her. I had afterwards the satisfaction
of hearing that this seasonable aid had probably saved the
life of a deserving woman, who, in her prosperity, had done
a thousand generous actions.

At a late hour our party separated, Tethrington and
his set being engaged to a hazard table. I therefore
strolled to my old haunt, Wetherby's, where I had not
been since my lamentable Brag scene. Upon my en-
trance the whole room attacked me, expressing their sur-
prize at that night's exhibition, enquiring what I had